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What  so  proudly  we  hailed  at  the  twilight’s  last  gleaming? 
Whose  broad  stripes  and  bright  stars,  through  the  perilous  fight. 


O’er  the  ramparts  we  watched  were  so  gallantly  streaming, 
And  the  rocket’s  red  glare,  the  bomb’s  bursting  in  air. 

Gave  proof  through  the  night  that  our  flag  was  still  there; 
Oh,  say  does  that  star-spangled  banner  still  wave 
O’er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave? 


★ ★★★★*★★★  ★ 


Oh,  thus  be  it  ever,  when  freemen  shall  stand 
Between  their  loved  home  and  war’s  desolation; 

Blest  with  victory  and  peace,  may  the  heaven  rescued  land 
Praise  the  Power  that  hath  made  and  preserved  us  a nation. 
Then  conquer  we  must,  when  our  cause  it  is  just, 

And  this  be  our  motto:  “In  God  is  our  trust!’’ 

And  the  star-spangled  banner  in  triumph  shall  wave 
O’er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 


FRANCE 


Ye  sons  of  France,  awake  to  glory! 

Hark!  hark,  what  myriads  bid  you  rise! 
Your  children,  wives,  and  grandsires  hoary. 
Behold  their  tears  and  hear  their  cries! 
Behold  their  tears  and  hear  their  cries! 

Shall  hateful  tyrants,  mischiefs  breeding. 
With  hireling  hosts,  a ruffian  band. 

Affright  and  desolate  the  land. 

While  peace  and  liberty  lies  bleeding? 

To  arms!  to  arms,  ye  brave! 

Th’  avenging  sword  unsheath! 

March  on!  March  on!  all  hearts  resolved, 
On  victory  or  death. 


QREAT  BRITAIN 


God  save  our  gracious  King, 

Long  live  our  noble  King, 

God  save  the  King. 

Send  him  victorious,  happy  and  glorious, 
Long  to  reign  over  us, 

God  save  the  King! 
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Fled  the  years  of  servile  shame! 

Belgium,  ’tis  thine  hour  at  last. 
Wear  again  thy  glorious  name, 
Spread  thy  banner  on  the  blast. 
Sovereign  people  in  thy  might. 
Steadfast  yet  and  valiant  be. 

On  thine  ancient  standard  writ 
King,  and  Law,  and  Liberty. 

★ ★ ★ ★ ★ 
Belgium,  mother,  thus  we  vow. 
Never  shall  our  love  abate. 

Thou  our  hope,  our  safety  thou, 
Hearts  and  blood  are  consecrate. 
Grave,  we  pray,  upon  thy  shield 
This  device  eternally. 

Weal  or  woe,  at  home,  afield, 

King,  and  Law,  and  Liberty. 


ITALY 

To  arms,  men!  to  arms,  men! 

The  graves  loose  their  captives;  arise  our  departed; 

Our  martyrs  come  forth,  all  our  heroes  greathearted, 

With  sabres  in  hand,  and  their  brows  crowned  with  laurel, 
The  fame  and  the  name  of  Italia  their  star! 

Make  haste,  Oh,  make  haste!  Forward  gallant  battalions! 
Fling  out  to  the  winds  flags  for  all,  ye  Italians, 

Rise,  all  with  your  weapons!  Rise  all  fire  impassion’d! 

Rise  all  fire  impassion’d,  Italians  ye  are! 

Depart  from  our  homeland,  Depart,  O ye  strangers! 

This  hour  gives  the  signal;  betake  you  afar. 


RUSSIA 


O God  Almighty,  Great  King  of  Heaven 
Grant  us  Thy  aid  O Lord,  Thy  aid  to  our  sword! 

Show  us  thy  gracious  mercy,  now  we  do  beseech  Thee, 
In  life,  in  death,  give  us  victory! 

Great  God  of  mighty  battles,  hear  us  we  implore  thee 
In  life,  in  death,  give  us  victory. 


NOTE*.  RUSSIA  AT  THE  PRESENT  TIME  HAS  NO  NATIONAL  ANTHEM 


JAPAN 

Long  may  our  Mikado’s  reign 
Live  and  glow  in  golden  pages. 

Without  stain  may  he  reign 

Thro  countless,  countless  ages 

Till  the  rocks  and  the  sea  shall  vanished  be. 


SERBIA 

Up  and  arise  for  King  and  country!  Men  of  Serbia  rise  as  one! 
Freedom  calls  you,  naught  enthralls  you,  up  and  arise  ore 
Dawns  the  morning  sun. 

Thro*  long  night  of  past  endeavor,  ye  have  proven  gallant  men 
and  true! 

Up  and  onward  to  the  battle!  Swords  are  flashing,  cannons 
crashing! 

Up  and  onward  to  the  battle!  Men  of  Serbia  rise  as  one! 

Up  and  arise  ere  dawns  the  sun!  Rise  as  one! 


MONTENEGRO 


Montenegro  now  arise!  Come  from  mountain  and 
from  glen, 

War  clouds  gather  in  the  skies,  quit  ye  all  like 
gallant  men. 

See  the  foeman  rushing  now — Where  on  high  our 
standard  flies, 

Never  to  them  will  we  bow,  Montenegro  now  arise. 


ROUMANIA 


Long  live  our  noble  King,  Honor  and  peace  to  him. 
Long,  for  our  dear  loved  land.  Live  our  noble  defender. 
May  he  reign  glorious,  Brave  lord  of  all; 

Conqueror,  Evermore,  Ne’er  may  he  fall. 

O God  Almighty,  O Heav’nly  Father, 

Uphold  with  loving  hand,  The  holy  crown  of  Roumania. 
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PORTUGAL 


O country.  King  and  people,  Your  religion  love  and  serve! 

Be  faithful  Our  constitution.  Divinely  giv’n,  ye  shall  preserve. 
Divinely  giv’n,  ye  shall  preserve. 

Hail,  O homeland!  King  and  homeland.  On  our  holy  religion  rest. 
Lusitanian’s,  fired  with  valor,  Hail  our  blessed  constitution, 
Hail  our  constitution,  blest! 
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CUBA 


To  the  combat  now  haste  Bayameses, 

Your  own  country  regards  with  proud  ambition, 
Break  the  chain  that  for  bodies  Inquisition 
While  all  Honor  and  Liberty  cry. 


Ye  desire  not  in  fetters  to  live. 

With  affront  and  opprobium  galling, 
List  the  bugle,  attention  is  calling, 
Quick  to  arms  all  ye  valiants  now  fly! 
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